- developments.
in a few days, and
mixed up in any

affairs hardly concern me.”

The Russian produced an envelop. It
bore a name and the number of a house
on Charlotte-st. *"Ask there for Ivan

Stephanovitch, and you will find me,”
he said.

John, the son of Stephen, certainly
acted like one who did not shirk scrutiny.
Armstrong was more than ever puzzled
by his behavior.,

“You have met me in a straight-
forward way.” he admitted; “"but yom
must acknowledge that my suspicions
were natural, especially when [ saw the
opal carmied by Prince Melnikofl.”

*How came you to see it?"

*Because he had lost it.”

£ 3

This time his words penctrated the
husk of indifference, either felt or as-
sumed, by the gigantic lvan. The man
clutched his arm in an iron and
his big eves blazed, as he cried: **Lost
it? Has it gone?”

*No, no,” was the assurance; “it fell
in a neighborng field. It was [ who
found it.”

*And you restored it to him?”

“Ves."

“How is it that you, an Englishman,
take such an interest in a foreigner?”

Their riles were reversed suddenly.
The Russian was thoroughly excited by
the mere suggestion that the opal had
left its nghtiul owner's possession, and
Ammstrong found himself not only per-
plexed now, but embarrassed.

“Well,” he said, **| met Prince Melni-
koff at the house of Lord Valletort. 1
happen 1o be a friend of Lord Valletort's
son, and as his highness seems to be
paying some attention to my friend's
sister, | naturally —"

*“Do you mean that Melnikoff would
dare to think of marrying some girl here
in England?”

“Assuredly. It looks like it.”

Were it not for his own bitterness of

irit evoked by the unexpected tum
taken by the conversation, he must have
been startled by the rage which con-|
vulsed Stephanovitch's face. |

Frank was staring gloomily into va-
cancy, until his eves chanced to catch
the wondering look of a policeman stand-
ing at the corner of Carlos Place. Then
be turned toward his companion again,
and was amazed to see the vindictiveness |
portrayed in the Russians forbidding
countenance. The man, apparently yield- |
ing to impulse, brought forth his envelop
once more.

“Tell the driver to take us there,”
he growled, indicating the address,

“Why? [ assure you that I am satis-
fied with your explanation.”™ {

**Tell him ** persisted the other. i

*“But there is no reason, 1 believe
vou live there.™

The Russian flung his hand outward in
anger. “What do | care what you le-
lieve?™” he criel. *'If you are a friend
of these people. you must warm them
that Bons Melniko!f never can marry
one of their kinn Come with me! 1
will show vou his wife ™ :

*His wife?”" gusped Armstrong, horn- |
fied by the mere hint of a vulgar intrigue |
into which the name of Ermyvntrude
might be drawn. |

*“The woman destined to be his wife!™
moared the other, thoroughly exrital.{
and careless of the attention he attracted |
from those who caught sight of his huge
form and frenzied gestures.  ““Boris Mel-
nikofl can marry only one woman in the
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stature, turned the handle as he swept
Armstrong heard

aside the portiire. and
a woman's voice cry

“Hush, Natushka!" he replied. “
bring one to meet thee.”
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of the sitting-room, who was taken at a
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either of them in any way.
his name, his present lodgings and the
i . and handed the

wvou see her?” asked the latter. his face
highting with a smile as he regarded the
girl, who for her part obviously was not so
timid now that she had eved covertly the
handsome. stalwart, young Englishman.

“1 do not think I ever shall forget her,” -




